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_;OLUME 42....
AID FOR BRAVE MINERS' LOVED ONLS,

The tears come {n spite of all restraint as one reads
the last messages to their loved ones of the miners
entombed in the Fraterville coal shaft. These messages
were scribbled on any avallable material while their
writers were 1n the full consciousness of the near
lilpmch of death, and the simple language of the heart
revealed in them is infinitely pathetic. T want you all
to meet me in heaven.” “I want to go back home and
kiss the baby.” “Ellen, I want you to live right and
come to heaven.” The heart of the American husband
lqd father spoke here in each line. To die as these rough
Tennesseeans, brave unfortunates, died is to die nobly.
He weren't no saint; but at jedgment
I'd run my chance with Jim

'Longside of some pious gentlemen
‘What wouldn't shook hands with him,

What is to become of these loved ones left behind? A
miner'’s pay leaves little for a rainy day. The mine
workers of America will spend $1,000 for their aid, but
this sum should be multiplied a hundredfold. The purses
that poured out their contents for Martinique must have
something left for these luckless ones, even more deserv-
ing of our sympathy than the victims of Mount Pelee,
‘They are our own people. We are proud of the husbands
and ought to be generous to the widows.
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The Last Phase.—Tammany Is now to be conducted on
the theory that ““three heads are better than one

THE KATIE FLANAGAN MYSTERY.
A'little girl standing on a pier and throwing pebbles
to “hit the fish in the river,” while the Saturday after-
noon bystanders laugh at her childish marksmanship,
suddenly disappears from view. After the lapse of nearly
@ week she remains lost to sight. No trace is left hehind
her, except that of a green Tam o' Shanter hat such as
she wore, seen by a convent sister on the head of a child
led by a rough-looking man and impressed on the sister's
memory because of the child’'s cleanly contrast to the
man. But such hats, if not conspicuously numerous, at
least exist in numbers in this great city. She may have
toddled over the stringpiece of the pler into the water;
but the chances were against such an accident unob-
gerved by the throng. Did some one of this throng,
remarking for the flrst time the child’'s pretty face and
winning manner, conceive and execute almost in the same
4instant a plan to kidnap her? If so he is too clever a
wriminal to be the author of the absurd anonymous
Jetter.

The disappearance of little Kathleen Flanagan has
elemente of mystery to it lacking in similar cases. Popu-
Jar sympathy unites with the prayers of the churches in
hoping that the mystery will soon be cleared up.

How Did He Get Inft—In a celebrated divorce case now

pending in this clty, the injured wife, i her llst of
counter charges against her husband, accuses him of
‘“‘gambling at Canfield’'s.'” If this charge is sustained

it should serve as a "'tip'" to the District-Attorney, who| .
has pever been able to dlscover how people get
Canfield’s.
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: THI? SONG OF THE IFANS,
YThe batsman fans the alr and the um-
: pire yvells: “Strike aone!"

* And the fans vow they wiil fan him
) with an axe hefore they're done,
¢ And a fan-tan is the tan fanned o'er
. their faces hy the sun,

< S sl

8 AN FEASY PATH.,

% “How dld he make a literary reputa-
atlon? He can't even spell”

¢ “He docen't have to. He writes dla-
.';,I-(-t stories.'

“ PSS

2 BADLY FINISHED.

@ "Yeg, «ir; I'm proud to say I'm a self-
“*made man."

_:’. “Why didn't vou take a little longer /
“time and make a less rough job of {t?"
% THE WICROBE IN ART. 1
* “I'm painting a picture of 8t. Mlchael,
. but I'm puzzled to know what sort of
sclothes he should wear.*
v "Why not a Mike-robe?" “'m
. A HUMMER.
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The horse fly now |8 out of ate,
We gently pass him by;

Our greatest effort Is to make
The merry auto fly.
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BORROWED JOKES.

@ AFTER PNEUMONIA,
o  Patient—I1d he say [ was on the road
: to recovery?

.
.
.
o

“

.

.

o Priend—He sald you were ‘‘on the
* high road to recovery.”

:, Patiemt—Well, T guess he 1z right
o from the size of his  bills.—Chicago
! News,

2

2 OHANGE OF MACHINE,

: “1 have decMed to economize,’ re-
« marked the multl-millonaire,

+  “In what way?"'

“I'm golng to quit buying political
« machines and content myself with de-

@ fylng the publie in an automobile.'—
:, Washington Star.
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d A GENIUS,

. ""There goes a great genlus!" ex-
‘claimed the Georgla citizen, as a tall

: Hgure slouched by.
, “"Novelist?"
* “No; but he reads all

“
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.
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the novels the

:.‘\'c‘m call that genlus?"
Well, if {t aln't exactly genius, It's

w the patlence of {t!"—Atlanta Constitu-
,‘.vlhm.
&

4 SCENTED NEW GAME.
£ Capper (at foot of State street stalr-

;wny)—'\\'nnt to try your luck a bit? Nice
wliitle game golng on upstairs

:) Indlgnant Cltizen—8ir, 1 am a church

& Worker!

STILL OBSTINATE.

The strike situation was rendered more acute yester-
iday by the action of the Executive Committee of the
‘anthracite miners in calling out the firemen, pumpmen
‘and engineers at the mines, the call to take effect on
“June 2, and also by the report that the rallroad em-
'ployees would probably refuse to handle any cars of
‘bituminous coal intended to replace anthracite,

~ The attitude of the employers remains unchanged.
They will not agree to the miners’ terms or to any terms;
‘they will not accept the arbitration of the Civic Federa-
s tlon or of any one else; they will not discuss the situa-
tion, and will not even give any reason for thelr refusal
tto vouchsafe any statement. They recognize no other
authority than their own imperial and imperious will.
.As for the public, the public must take what their rulers
~glive them.

American Genina Recognived.—A Fedoral judge in Chi-
cago has declared judicially that the real author of the
celebrated play of “Cyrano de Bergerac” was not BHd-|!
mond Rostand, as has been genervially supposed, but a |l
plain Chlcago real-estate operator named Gross  Now let

Cyrano be enjoined, and let us have the real and orginal .

[ with to see Iy

<:» Capper (becoming Interested)—Mebby
Jthat's w better graft than this. How
+do you work 'em?—Chicago Tribune,
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you to East New York.
cross to Ninety-second street, New York.

THE SERGEANT’S PLEDGE. |

FROM THE BRIDGE TO BROADWAY. ¢
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HOW 10 GET THERE,

Go down Nassau street to Wall and take the Wall Street Ferry to Brooklyn.
Ride thence in another trolley to North Beach.
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After an uphill walk you will find yourself at Lexington avenue
Ride uptown on a Lexington avenue car and transfer at One Hundred and Sixteenth street for Broadway.
you laet long enough you will get there,
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Take the ferry at this point and ¢ [*"M!

pd In  Berlin. There
| 18 a little elrcus in
©| which these per-
:} foomers appear
@ dally. They dance,
'/:(* turn somersaults,
3 /draw minfature
@ |WwWagons, fight
| sham battles and
& |perform other
@ | wonders,

1’) |

&
21
:\‘ A modern Di-
:E:l ogenes hag been
o | llscovered in the
@ i person of Jacob
Peploff, who for a
» long time used as
» a dwelling an
I empty tub stand-
Ing in the ecourt-
vard of a large
i house in Moscow.

HORSE MEAT,

o |because jt
@ | cheap,

wide, or of any other size thought fit;

from A to B, and another line from C
. at about a quarter of an iuch from

which split it down from the edge with
a penknife as far as the pencil line,

perfectly dry,
your task as follows:

With
through the straight lines indicated in

only half way
through the dotted lines, as that ls the
portion of the card. The figures

show the bar of each link of the

oDPplTY CORNER.

TRAINED ANTS.

Trained ants ace
the latest novelty

MOST REMARKABLE GRAVE IN THE WORLD.

Ej IN A TUB,

is

hewing out the tomb

- é

a photograph reproduced in the London Graphic,

The spot chosen by Mr. Cecil Rhodes to be his last resting-place {s the summit

m'fw""‘,')‘l'll_‘"’[’:;: ﬁ: of the Kopje in the Matoppo Hills, which he himself named the “World's View.'
st l:p:\,»r;m‘rg are The majestic grandeur of the place scems r~'|1ilwl. to the character of lhn.- great
sp:'-v"nlly. l‘llllir" 5 man who lles buried there. So steep and rugged is the ascent to the helght that
2 ettt it is almost inaccessible. Miles of great boulders the s f houses lie in inde-
X | o eating . harse | qopribable confusion, plled one on another all round. [In the centre of a risg of
@ :““‘"“(h" ’]-“”‘“"“ these great masses of rock a grave was hewn in the solid
: because they like deep and I8 covered by a granite =slan with a b s plute contain 11
4 [t the students |inscription: “Here lie the remains of Cectl John Raodes.” Our ilustration

shows the stone-cutters at

ANSWER TO CHAIN AND CARD PUZZLE.

cut a chain out of a card, take a
. 8ay 1 inches long and 21-2 inches

————

the larger the card the better it is
practice. Draw a light pencil hine

edge of your card. Now
in water for a short

the
after

lay
time,

then put the card aside until it is
when you will resume

a  sharp penknife cut right

L

—d

engraving, but

-

chain,

Thus 1 and 1" belon: to the same link, and are connecteé
latter by the upper half of the split, and the former by the under halt

useful for any mechanical

@ | @t the top and bottom, the
":\ :'{‘ :he Split; the lnks 2 and 2 are also connected in the sime way, and so on to the end of the
2 aln, until every link is released, thus forming a cable which, if not

purpose, will

at least serve to amuse,
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By Gen. Charles King.

(WCopyright, 1002 by Dally 8tory Pub, Co )
AY-DAY at the post was just over,
Tattoo had just “gone,” the goldiers used to

say, and the major had turned homewara In d's-

gust. Sergt. P’ell and a dozen men had been 1eported

thsent,

UMy comnliments to th officer of the guard and say
m at quartcrs” growled the comingti-
lor, and the trim young soldier in attendance wiE oft
ke a
i

shot
lefore he had gone halfw ay to the guard-house the
nidor whirled about and shouted “Orderiy!”

play under its true title of "“The Merchant Prince of
Cornville," And three or four cficers, ceurry!ng hoaew ard. sco-
—— . - Ing that the orderly didn’t hear, 2 ined 1 the shout,
/= butft s Lo p
THE STRICKEN ISLANDS, ey as o [ale
UNo sald the major to himsel 1 don't MO0 s
The renewed and repeated outbreaks of the vol- ! ;i ' i 'j'l : l”\ fi "l donit want
4 4 s Hm at my quarters. It's Ji Reynolds w1 ‘
cances of Martinique and St. Vincent create an en- Raniiiy HI.( 1' ) hi ) | W fernolds; «ud Lve tolg
. an 1 wouldn ave him there!'”
tirely new situation in those unfortunate islands and l '
A ) Any woman could have seen the «tiition ut a
put an entirely new aspect on the question of relief, . ‘
; : ) glunee.  Jim Reynolds was a penniless cus. 1an Vs
After the horrible penalty paid by the city of St. Pierre |
A B the magor's daughter, ard Jimmy and an were in
for its confidence in the bellef that the danger was love
over it would be criminal to repeat the mistake. The There was nothing the matter with Revn 18 Hoe wa
two islands are unfit tor human occupaney and the | not rwo vers wt of the “Point,"” had neithes gebts
only adequate relief is one which will provide for the nor savings
removal of their inhabitants beyond the reach of danger He was a handsome, healthy, honest young ~hao, fit
Free transportation ghould be provided them to some of | mate for protty Fan, Lut as pelther had money the
the adjacent islands. major sald **uo.”

}

This 1&g obviously a duty which does not devolve!| ‘I'he major knew, for his wife had told him that Fan
on the people of the United States and which cannot | would rather take Jim Reynolds without money thun
he discharged Ly us. The goveruments which hold | any oither man with a million, bhat Reynolds didn’t
Jurisdiction over the lslands are alone authorized to| dare think so
provide for the wholesale deportation of (he in- He o loved her heart  wh year  She had
habitants, and they should attend to 1t at once. They | Bked blm well unthl the oldes Kan to snub him
should spare the civilized world even the possibiliey [facn sne turied 1o and loved him with all her steons,
of being shocked hy a repetition of the horrars of (pap| "V0 mpuisive nature, but he had oot dared (o
fearful Eighth of May. paek In the face af the father's prohibitlon, and s

SHRRE viwern thom there Was a8 yet no compaet, hoine un
| il them, the had sought and thought to
NO MORFE SHOO'FL‘ MUSIC . e Bergt Pell who from being a reckless young

Just as Chicago, In obedience to popular preferenes w: ;."“I,”rlu'“r |||\ WHS TOW 4 Sergesnt o
for ragtime, bars Bayreuth music from purl band| 1ernolds came wlmost at the pan, fathor s Kevp
stands, New York reverses thig official indorsemen: uf: 467 AR ing aut there’ in milil-parade und b
& plebelan taste by decreelng that there shall be only | My Joevnoli wabd the commander graftly, *send
classical tunes at the recreation piers, “"Wagner and | T { at X meit out to those Infernal hn

“the great masters or nothing, and above all no rag- | bl Hore whsentees 10 Sergt, 1!
. Hme,” save Commissoner Hawkes, and Lis word (x| _.'X' I', AL ek ‘:“]',' ._""_"' l
‘a‘ law to the thirty-five bandmasters whose batons will ‘ W i : ) e y I ;I.W,u.‘\:-ultfmu':: :.'.1 I;‘-.
s Jpunctuate the open alr concord of sweet sounds. L msw—to e, 1
It is & momentous decislon, There was a _\“”.]‘.' "l‘ hy I*l"‘
that upset a dynasty in France, and it is \snlnn‘ The malor stopped w mam .|'fn thoughtralls
pealm of possibility that Wagner may hasten ”I,.i,n\-l\ U T ' storled hulks of the g4l
h of the reform adninletration. Can Httle childpen | /00 Drrrocks hldies, 1 whore hroad yalloy of
in the strects to the strains of a Goolterduem. 1 the 'l." e, covered with dte muatlel of spaw, la)
| gleaming In the moan ¥h
» motif? Wil papa submit to a Blegtried fare-| A milv away, wmong the dark pateh of cotton
hen he wants a May Irwin coon SONK? The| Woods eclose Ly the stream, kome dim lghin glim
ho #aid he Md not care who made u natjop'y | MOS0 LNTouER o distane Away up the valley,
e three miles boyond, were other tiny gleams that told

f he could have the privilege of composing its
' V.W mugle soothes or Inflames the aavage
' the woter, Bunday exclse problems sink into

oOn with this greater issue, °

g
v .

of settlements, I not of olvilization

These wore the days of old when we had no cantecn
10 Keep the soldiers from kolng astray at night, and
these glimmers wore s0 many hell fies, wreckers'
beacons, “fulse lights on the shore' of soldicr Iife,

o 5 . oo 1

vie 4l
Vg 1

L e

hiving him from ¢uty and honor to debauchery amil
disgrace.

There was no law to lmit them. ‘The *“dives' were
awned and run by soverelgn citizens who named the
nien that made the laws.

They could the soldler vietims couldn't,
the pot-house and the politician had their way

“Peradaps you'd better turn over your guard to the
sergeant and zo yourself,” sald the mmajor, after a
monent's  study, then whirled about and hurrled
Bomeward, Mr. Revnelds, after one longing look
at ithe paclor lghts of the commanding officer's quar-
ters, trudged back (o the guard-house

As the detail came stamping out into the snow
there rose on the night afr, querulous and yelping, the
ory pack of coyotes, whereat the sentry shud-
dered, pousibly only from enld

vote, and

of 4

“Bad nizht for o feler to try to walk home with a
Kin,™ wtuspercd a veteran corporal to
Reynolds hearkened,

load under his

a ~omrade, and

Start ahead, corporal,’” he eried to the non-com-
missloned officer In charge.  "TI'll catch you on the
Wiy

Then back b wont across the snow-covered parade
anl hanz Lo toador's doot It was 1"an herselfl
Who hstoned tooadout Bm, hey finger at lps. The
magor tolilowed

“What brings vou aerc?' he ssked, with gloom in

his cyea

SAn we have an ambulance, sir? @ome of the men
may not we able to walk  They weren't, ¥ou know,
st rimg

&l mator dodn'y like the fdea

'ean’'t have my teams and deivers turned out at
niglit to foteh hoowe drunken men,'' sald he. “If they
can't wnlk wrrow o sled.’

And tho he walted for Reynolds to go.

Bohind her fother stood Miss 1Pan, framing some
Ina ilible sentenoe with her prety rosy Hps

Counled with nods and signs, Jim was able to inter-
pret IF al! ta omean

“You go- It shall ane

Bo Jim sal e solidier andewent without o
WA and by the time Y% men had marched across a
froven mile of gleaming prafric Reynolds, in saddle,
had overtaken them

A big stran-"tden wagon e clattering after

Fanny had  prevallod  where he wias  powerless
Bounde of revelry arose from within the nearest
ri 1.oand troopers bhanged on the door and de-
manded admittancs

| Y L] er thep e o volley of curaes and a
horns of a4 mandin ny

YBloux Pete” muttored the corporal. “He and his
gang here—drank!”

Reynolds Knew them well by repute

A dogen gamblers ol loafers, some of them half-

1ecds. who hung abaut the ranches and were tan
booed™ at the post, 4 bad 10t at best, 4 pack of flends
when In lguor

Shull T xash It in, gir?

It Reynolds e hard In Instant waming
YHush!® wald he. “listen!

o wer the frogen prajrie, somewhere on the
Hpe to the distant Jure [ght. o falnt ery for help rose

the night shot, g woman's muMed seream and
then o mocking chorus Yilis

“Iwop this'" sald Riynolds “Come oo with the
wagon!" and away he spurred, lenving his party long

rodg In the rear

At almost the same moment, Miss Fan, wrapped in
fur, was standing on the slde gallery of the com-
manding ofMeor's quarters, stralning eves and ears
for slght and sound from the moonlit waste (o the
west.

’ who had ventured among the reckless, desperate men

Well ghe knew the dangers that beset the soldiess

Wil A \

that swarmed every the resorts
along the valley.

And this night her heart had treble anxleties, first
for a falthful nurse who, after years under her
father's roof, hud married o sturdy forage master, had
built a home just off the reservation and, only two
days before, the wite had come to tell the commander
of threats against her husbvand's life made by the
cut-throat gaag whose stealings he had checked.

Second, she was troubled about Pell, who had kept
stralght for o vear, despite the fact that pretty Kit
Roberts, daughter of a well-to-do cattle rancher, had
smiled on another; and third, but not last, because of
Jim Reynolds himself, for Jim had no more thought
of self when danger or duty called him than he had
tor any woman on the face of the earth—but Fan.

The assistant surgeon, driving by Ia his sleigh,
redned up and hatled her, Bvery officer In the garri-
Son was more or 1ess her slave.

“Heard anything out there, Miss Fanny?"
Iy asked. I was going over to Forbes's place,
old nurse sent me word that she had three
scapegraces corralled therc—to keep them
harm's way till they sobared up,"”

“1s Sergt. Pell there?' was Fan's Instant question,

“*He brought them there! Two of the men are frost-
blitten and one cut his hand. She sayas there ig trouble
with Bloux Pete's fellows, and''——

But on the wings of the night wind, sweeping down
from the westward mountaing, clear and distinct,
though distant, came the sputter of shots, the sound
of shouts for ald.

“I'm ooff!” sald the doctor, lurrhing for his whip, as
his mettlesome mare sprang from the snowdrift,

“Walt!” sereamed Fan, and bafore he could fathom
her purpose, the glrl had sprung to hls side in the
little slefgh. “*Now, quick—stralgh; to Forbes's," ghe
cried; and away they shot past the muffled sentry at
the west gate, and tore at a run up the gistening
vialley. Half way to Forbes's a runaway team whirled
by them, the wreck of an overturned sleigh bounding
at their hecls.

“Jake's Ranch,” muttered the doctor,
met teeth, “"What can that mean?

IYan shuddered by his side. Some gaunt, four-legged
reatures snarling and tumbling over a ragged buffa-
lo-robe In the track of the wreck, but scattering at
their coming, told a story of thelr own,

Starved out In the foothllls, the gray wolves  too,
were thick in the valley

Small wonder the corporal sald It was a bad night
for a follow to make his way home with a full skin,

At Forbes's they relned up just for a second. A wall-
Ing woman rocked on a bench at the open door,

All she could say was that Bergt. Pell had come
for help to Forbes, and his brave wife and the o«
soldler who could use his legs had gone out up the
river bank, and then she heard cries and shooting,
and Fanny imperiously ordered:

“Drive on!"

A minute more and they passed the carcass of a
gray wolf =uiffening In the snow,

Then another, and bloodstalng and signs of & scuf-
e, and then at the edge of the cottonwoods came
upon another geene,

Out on the open prairie some panting post guards-
men had run down three op four human wolves—8{oux
Pote’s spcelmens, trying o skulk away.

Under the trees, shamefaced, staggering, half-so-
hered, three soldlers were belng tongue-lashed by
arbes’s energetie helpmate.

Forbes himself, pale and anxlous, was kneeling by
A prostrate young sergeant, and leaning against a'

ttonwood, sreathing heavily, with a hand pressed
to his shovlder and looking very pale In the moon-
Hght, stood Jim Reynolds,

Fan was cut of the slelgh and close by his side
before ever he saw her. Then he made & brave effort,

payday about low

he ecager-

Your
of our
ont  of

between his

for the doctor's face, bending over Pell, had gone
suddenly gruve,
It was M, Forbes who told the story. Pell had

managed to gt ihres of the boys away from the
#amblers, though wuch of thelr money was gone,

ranches,” where Sioux Pete and some of his crowd
were fleccing them, and had started for help, but
vame running back to say he'd found two soldiers
fallen and half-frozer in the snow, with wolyes all
about them.

He had shot a wolf and scared them off and par-
tially rouced tie men, but by the time he and Forbes
and she had managed to reach them the three or four
human wolves before.crentioned had driven up in the
ranch sleigh and were loading the boys In to run them
off to thelr den.

Pell had ordered the soldiers out. The gang wouldn't
let them 50, Then the scoundrels shot Pell and mighnt
fhave killed the rest of them but for Jim Reynolds
dashing in among them, wiay ahead of his men.

And they were kneeling in the snow about the dying
soldier when the major and others came galloping 1o
the spot, and Jinwarg Reynolds's arm, unrebuked, was
«bout Fanny's slender walst, the bont with tearful
eyes over the white, stricken face,

Pell could barely speak, but he looked up at his
&rim major, and a faint smile flickered one moment
about his hlue lips.

“Absent again, major,'”" he whispered. *“Never an-
swer ‘nother tattoo.” Then he looked Into the sweet
face and swimming eyes above him and then at the
pale young officer, at Fanny's side, and the major,
too, looksd and saw and realized that in spite of
kim “Love had found a way.” *“I'he lHeutenant's hit,
too, major,” whispered Pell, *“H¢ tried to save m»
and got shot for it. He's the bast officer and friend
I ever had. He saved me before—he and Miss Fanny
—together, 1 gave them my pledge—together, major—
to keep—till I died”——  And then he wandered off
Into other, falrer scenes and boyish days, and bhabbled
a llttle of a glrl they all knew.

And then, a few days later, the chaplain spok»
eloquently over the flag-draped form that lay bafore
the chancel rall, with its sad-faced guard of honor
grouped about It and sympathetic soldiers’ wives
weeping among the silent men, and the major saw
without remark that the light of his aging ayes stood
olinging to the unwounded side of gallant Jim Rev-
nolde, pale hut plueky, and Nlled despitée the sorrow
of the moment with peace and hope unutterable, for
without remonstramce from any source they stood—
they knelt together, he and Fan—together, as they
had received the sergeant's pledge

THE (OSTLIEST G \RDENS,

There are In Kngland, 8cotland and Wales no fewer
than 10,000 places dlgnified with the title of “country
seats.” These are not small houses, but the resl-
dences of noblemen and gentlemen, many of whomn
keep large staffs of gardencrs and laborers. It would
be a low estimate to place the average cost of labor
and cottage accommodation at each of these seaty al
£5 a week—or, say, £250 a year, This alone will
amount to a sum of two and a half million pounds.

The up-keep of the garden, the repalr of glans-
houses, the purchase of seeds and plants, would, at
o very moderate (stimate, 1un to £10 a year, ‘T'he
figure might be placed much higher, but at £100 a
year another milllon I8 put together, This does not
Inelude capital expenditure, which In some gardens s
very large. In some gardens forty, ffty or more
Klass-houses may be found, says the Clacinnatl Com-
merclal Gagzetle,

If the large sums given for rare and new orchlds—
L£100 for a plant belng by no means an out-of-the-way
price—is borne In mihd, and the cost of keeplng Is
made the maln test, It Is probable that Lord Rothe-
chlld's garden and grounds at Tring would come first
us the most expensive In Kngland, The expense of
the maintenance of such a place Is enormous, There
arg about ferty or Nty gardeners and luborers con-
stantly employed, and thely wuges alone would make
a tolerable Income for a clty man—let us suy L2600
A year. Then thete are the repalrs of houses and
thelr modifcation, furnaces to be supplied with coul,
water, which must be brought In ample quantities
whenever stove guliure ls attempied, and ls ueeded
in 8l parts of the garden, and seeds 10 be purchased,

Tach he ad beard of others ever at the '“bog
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A PUZZLE PURSE.

With a plece of moroceo, or any othet
sultable material, let a purse he cone
structed similar to the one glven here.
The puzzle 1s to open the same without
removing any of the rings,

THE MAGIC SQUARE,

From seventeen matches Inclosing six
#quares to remove five matches and still
leave three squares.

This sceming Impossibllity is rendered
easy by removing the two upper corners
on each side and the centre match in
the lower line, when the squares will
appear thus:

e S——

A MAIDEN.

"Give me Love, O Loprd," | erled—
"OGive me Love, though naught
bheglde!
I woull know the way he
wanders,
For the world 1s wide.'

Then 1 found him at my slile,
For my cry was not denled,
And the narrow world has no-
whoere
For my heart to hide!
~lilsa Barker in the Centwry,
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